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The two (gentlemen of Verona. 


And act vpon your Maid. 

What U'c that you 
Tookc yp fo gingerly? 
Lu. Nothing. 

lu. Why didft thou ftoope then ? 

Lu. To take a paper rp,that I let fall* 

lut. And is that paper nothing ? 

Lu. Nothing concerning mc. 

Jul. Then let it lyc,for thofc that it concerncs. 

Lu. Madam,it will not lye where it conccrneS, 
Vnlefle it haue a falfe Interpreter. 

Inl. Some louc of yours,hath wjtit to you in Rime, 

Lu. That I might ling ic / Madam) to a tune : 
Giue me a Note, your Ladilhip can fet 

/*/. As little by fuch toycs,as may bepoflible : 
Beft (nig it to the tunc of Light O^Loue. 

Lm. It is too heauy for fo light a tune. 

Iu. Heauy? belike it hath fome burden the 1 ? 

Lu. I : and melodious were ir,would you ling it, 

Iu. And why not you ? 

Lu. I cannot reach fo higl 

/*. Let's fee your Song : 
How now Minion? 

Lu. Keepe tune there ftill ; fo you will ting it out : 
And yet me thinkes I do not like this tunc. 

Iu. You doc not? 

Lu. No ( Madam) tis too fharpc. 

Iu. You (Minion) are too faucic. 

Lu. Nay,now you are too fl it ; 
And marre the concord, with too harili a dcfcaiu : 
There wanteth but a Mcane to fill your Song. 

Iu. The mcane is dround with you vnruly bafc. 

Lu. Indecde I bid the bafe fot Protheue. 

Iu. This babble (ball not henceforth trouble me ; 
Here is a coile with protection 
Goc,get you gone : and let the papers lyc : 
You would be fingring them, to anger inc. 

Lu. She makes it ftrage,but (he would bcbeftplca^d 
To be fo angted with another Letter. 

Iu. Nay,would I were fo angrcd with the fame : 
Oh hatcfull hands,to tcarc fuch foiling words ; 
Injurious Wafpes, to feede on fuch fweet bony, 
And kill the B.cesthat yceldeit,withyour llingsj 
He kiffe each feuerall paper,for amends : 
Looke,here is writ,kindc lulia : vnkindc lulta, 
As in reucnge of thy ingratitude, 
I throw thy name againft the bruzing.ftones, 
Trampling contcmptuoufly on thy difdainc* 
And here is writ, Loue wounded Vrothcus. 
Poore wounded name my bofome # as a bed, 
S hall lodge thee till thy wound be throughly hcal'd ; 
And thus 1 fcarch it with a foueraignc kiffe. 
But twicc,or thrice,wa> Protheus written downe : 
Be cal;ne (good windc) blow not a word away, 
Till I haue found each letter, in the Letter, 
Except mine own name:That,fome whirle-windc beare 
Vnto a ragged,fearcfull,hanging Rocke, 
And throw it thence into the raging Sea. 
Loe,here in one line is his name twice writ 
Poore forlorne Protheta, pafionate Protheu* : 
To the fweet lulia : that ile teare away : 
And yet I will not, fith fo prettily 
He couples it, to his complainingNamcs ; 
Thus will I fold them, one vpon another ; 
Now ki(Te,embracc,contcnd,doQ what you will. 

Lu. Madam : dinner is ready ; and your father ftaies. 


J*. WcU,letvsgoc. 

Lu. What,(hall thefe pap crs lye,Uke Tel-talcs here? 

Iu. If you refpc<ft thena ; beft to take them vp. 

Lu. Nay,I was taken Tp,for laying them downe. 
Yet here they (hall not lye, for catching cold. 

Iu. I fee you haue a months minde to them. 

Lu. I (Madam) you may fay what fights you fee ; 
I fee things too,although you iudge I winke, 

Iu. Comc,come,wilt plcafe you goe. Exeunt, 


Scoena Tertia. 


Enter Antonio find Vanthmo. Prothem. 

%Ant. Tell me Panthino, what fad talke was that 
Wherewith my brother held you in the Cloyfter ? ' 
Pan. 'Twas of his Nephew Prethef»,youi Sonne. 
Ant. Why ? what of him? 
7*u. He wondred that your Lordflbip 
Would fufFer him,to fpend his youth at home, 
While other men, of flender reputation 
Put forth their Sonnesjtofeeke preferment out. 
Some to the warrcs, to try their fortune there ; 
Some, to difcouerlflandsfarreaway : 
Somc,to the ftudious Vniuerfitics ; 
For any 3 or for all thefc exercifes, 
He (aidjthat Prothcwjjowx fonnc,was meet ; 
And did rcqueft me, to importune you 
To let him fpend his time no more at honic ; 
Which would be great impeachment to his age, 
In hauing knownc no trauaile in his youth. 

Ant, Nor nccd'ft thou much importune me to that 
Whcreon,this month I haue bin hamcring, 
I haue confider'd well, his lolTeof time, 
And how he cannot be a perfect man, 
Not being tryed,and tutord in the world : 
Experience is by induftry atchieu'd, 
And perfected by the fwift courfc of time s 
Then tell me, whether were I beft to fend him f 
Pan. I thinke your Lordflhipis not ignorant 
How his companion, youthfell Valentino, 
Attends the Emperour in his royall Court, 

Ant. I know it well. (thither, 
Pan. Twcre good, I thinke, your Lordfhip fenthiro 
There (ball he praftife Tilts,and Turnamcnts * 
Hearc fweet difcourfc, conuerfc with Noble-men, 
And be in eye of eucry Exercifi: 
Worthy his youth, and noblcncfie of birth. 

Ant. I like thy counfaile : well haft thou aduis'd: 
And that thou maift percciuc how well I like it, 
The execution of it fhall make knowne ; 
Euen with the fpeedieft expedition, 
I will difpatch him to the Emperors Court. 

Pan. To morrow,may it plcafe you,!)** Alfhonfo, 
With other Gentlemen of good cfteeme 
Are iournying, to falutc the Emperor, 
And to commend their feruice to his will. 

Ant. Good company: with them fhall Prothem go : 
And in good time : now will we breake with him. 

Pro. Sweet Loue,fweet lints,fweet life, 
Here is her hand, the agent of herheart ; 
Here it her oath for loue,her honors paunc ; 
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The too (jentlemenof Verona. 


O that our Father* would applaud our loues 
T© fcale our happinefTc with their confents. 
pro. Ohheauer>ly/^>. 

Ant. Wow now? What Letter arc you reading there? 
Pro. May't pleafe your Lordfhip, 'tis a word or two 
Of commendations km from Valentine; 
Deliucr'd by a friend, that came from him. 

Ant* Lend me the Letter : Let me fee what newes. 
Pro. There is no newes (my Lord)but that he writes 
How happily he hues, how well-beloifd, 
And daily graced by thr Emperor ; 
Wifting me with him. partner of his fortune. 
Ant. And how ftand you affe&ed to his wifh? 
Pro* As one relying on your Lordfhips will, 
And not depending on his friendly wifh. 

Ant. My will is fomething fortcd with his wifh : 
Mufc not that I thus fodainly proceed ; 
For what I will, I will, and there an end : 
I am rcfolu'd, that thou ihak fpend fome time 
With Valentino*, in the Emperors Court : 
What maintenance he from his friends recciucs, 
Like exhibition thou (halt haue from me , 
Toruorrow.be in rcadinelTc, to goe, 
Excufe it not : for I am peremptory. 

Pro. My Lord I cannot be fo foone prouided , 
Pleafe you deliberate a day or two. 

Ant. Look what thou want*ft fhalSc fent after thee: 
No more of ftay : to morrow thou muft goe; 
Come on Panthmo \ you (hall be imployd, 
To haften on his Expedition. 

pro. Thus haue I (hund the fire, for fcare of burning, 
And drench'd me in the fc a, where I am drowned. 
I fcar'd to (hew my Father lulia* Letter, 
Leaft he (hould take exceprions to my louc, 
And with the vantage of mine ownc excufe 
-lath he excepted mod againft my loue. 
Oh, how this fpring of loue refemblcth 
The vncertaine glory of an Aprill day, 
Which now fhewes all the beauty of the Sun, 
And by and by a clowd cakes all away. 

Pan. Sir Prothens, your Fathers call's for you, 
He is in haft, therefore I pray you go. 

Pro. Why this it is : my heart accords thereto, 
Andyetarhoufand times it anfwer's no. 

£xeunt. Fhasl 


<±A Bus fecundus: Scoena Trima. 


Enter Vtdmine y Speed, Sil*ia. 

Speed, .Sir; jow Gloiie. 

V *let>. Not mine : my Gioucs arc on. 

Sf>. Why then this may be yours : for this is but one. 

Val. Ha? Let me fee : I^giuc it me, it's mine : 
Sweet Ornament, that deckes a thing diuine, 
Ah SihtA, SUhU. 

Speed. Madam Siluia Madam Siluia. 

Vd. HownowSirha? 

Speed. Sheets not within hearing Sir. 

V c l \ v hy fir > wlto **iy«K» «H her ? 

SpeaLYov wopflitf) & v or<!lfeI mifto6ke. 

V<*. Well : you'll ftillbe too forwbf i. 

Speed. And yet I was hft chidden for betng.too Odw. 


n \ 

V %l. Goe to/ir, tell me:do yoii know Madam Silnia} ' 
Speed. Shec that your worlhip loues ? 
Val. Why, how know you that I am in louc ? 
Speed. Marry by thefc fpeciall markes : firft.you haue 
learn'd (like S\r Prothew ) to wreath your Armes like a 
Male-content: torellifh aLouc.fong,likea^/>/.rcd. 
breaft; to walke alone like one that had the peftiletice: 
to figb, like a Schoole-boy that had loft his A. 3. C. to 
weep like a yong wench that had buried her Grandam : 
to faft, like one that takes diet : to watch, like one that 
feares robbing : to fpeakepuling , like a beggar at Hal- 
low-MaflTe:You were wont,whenyou laughed,to crow 
like a cocke ; when you walked, to walke like one of the 
Lions : when you fatted , it wasprefcntly after dinner : 
when you look'd fadly, it was for want of money : And 
now you are Mctamorphis'd with a Miftris, that when I 
lookc on you, I can hardly thinke you my Mafter. 
Val. Are all thefe things pcrcciu'd in me ? 
Speed. They are all pcrcciu'd without ye. 
Val. Without mc? they cannot. 
Speed. Without you /nay, that's certaine : forwith- 
out you were fofimple, none elfe would : but you arc 
fo without thefe follies,that thefe follies are within you, 
and (Tune through you like the water in an Vrinall : that 
not an eye that fees you , but is a Phyfician to comment 
on your Malady. 

Val. But tell metdo'ft thou know my Lady Siluia} 
Speed. Shee that you gaze on fo,as flic fus at fuppcr? 
Vol. Haft thou obferu'd that ? eucn flie I meane. 
Speed. Why fir, I know her not. 
Val. Do'ft thou know her by my gazing on hcr,and 
yctknow*fthcr not? 

Speed. Is ftienot hard-fauour'd , fir? 
V tl. Not fo faire (boy) as well fauourU 
Speed. Sir,I know that well enough. 
Val. What doft thou know? 
Speed. T\w fhec is not lb faire, as ( of you ) weli-fa- 
uourd ? 

V tl. I meane that her beauty is exquifite, 
But her fauour infinite. 

Speed. That's becaufe the one is painted, andtheo- 
ther out of all count. 

V tl. How painted ? and how out of count ? 
Speed.Mzixy fir, fo painted to make her faire, tharno 
man counts of bcr beauty.; 

Val. How eftcem'ft tbou me?Iaccount of her beauty. 
Speed. You ncuer faw her fince ftie was deform'd. 
Val. How long hath /he beenedeform'd? 
Speed. Eucr fince you leu'd her. 
Val. I haue louMherouer fince I faw her, 
And ftili I fee her beautifull. 

Speed. Ifyou loue her, you cannot fee her. 
Val. Why?: 

5p^.BecaufeLoueisbIinde : O that you had mine 
eyes, or your owne eyes had the lights they were wont 
to haue, when you chidde at Sir Protheus, for going vn- 
garter'd. 

Val. What (hould I fee then? 

Speed. Your owne prefent folly , and her paiTing dc- 
formitie : for hce beeing in loue, could not fee to garter 
hishofe;andyou,beeinginloue, cannot fee to put on 
yourhofe. ( ning 

Val. Belike (boy) then you are in louc, for U ft mor- 
You could not fee to wipe my ftiooes. 

Speed. True fir : I was in louc with my'bed, Ithanke 
you, you fwing'd mc for my loue, which makes mee the 
bolder 
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